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SLOPER AT THE MILITARY EXHIBITION. 


“ At the special request of the Committee, Poor Papa honoured the Royal Military Show at Chelsea with his presence the other day. He was accompanied 
by Mamma, who was awfully sweet as a vivandiere, after the style of Mabel Love, in ‘Faust Up to Date.’ Papa was perhaps a little too military, but it’s all a 
matter of taste. The Prince of Wales and the Duke of Cambridge received the visitors, and escorted them round the Exhibition. Ma says at times Cammy 
was quite skittish. Papa says Albert Edward was awfully tickled with a wheeze he told him about Henry of Battenberg. Papa has not told me.”—Toorsi. 


TH EDGED TOOLS 
7 a ' ; THE NEWGATE ORDINARY. 

ACCORDING to Noah Webster, the Ordinary of Assizes 
and Sessions was appointed to give malefactors their “ neck- 
verses,” and that the Ordinary of Newgate was one who 
attended on condemned malefactors to prepare them for 
death, That, asa rule, the Ordinary did not trouble himself 
much about the preparation seems certain, and that he 
spent the greater part of his time eating, drinking and 
making merry is very sure. The Reverend Brownlow 
Forde, LL.D., in 1814, performed his duties after an odd 
fashion. We read that “the most disgraceful scenes were 
common in the prison chapel. As the prisoners trooped 
into the galleries, they shouted and halloed to their friends 
in the body of the church. ‘How d'ye do, Nall?’ was an- 
swered by ‘Gallows well, Conkey Beau.’ Unrestricted con- 
versation went on, accompanied by such loud vawning, 
laughing or coughing, as almost impeded the service, On 
curinsity days—those of the condemned sermon—more 
came, including debtors and visitors from outside, who 
thronged to see the demeanour of the wretched convicts 
under sentence of death.” 

Mr. Wakefield, in 1828, describes the condemned pew asa 
large dock-like erection, painted black ; those sitting in it 
were visible to the whole congregation, and were four in 
number—a youth, a sheep stealer, a burglar and a forger. 
“The yout’, alone is able to read, but is at a loss to find the 
place in the Prayer Book. The Ordinary cbserves him, and 
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. 1. Blobbs was inlove—ay, madly in love—and when 2. Ha! good idea. Jinks’ dog Fido tied to tie chair. 3. A spring and wrench, and Fido is free, and with 
he saw young Jinks flirting with his sweetheart, his Why not revenge himself by worrying its life out ? a maddened how! darts upon his tormentor. Blobbs 
rage knew no hounds. What could he possibly_do Blobbs begins, while Fido’s eves sparkle and teeth 1s now wandering through London in search of a 
tc be revenged ? i glisten a6 be opeme wide Lis euvrous Jaws, bome, his futher uot knowing Lim. 
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170 
says,aloud,* The Serrice for the Dead.’ The youth's hands tremble 
as they hold the book upside down ; the burglar is heard to mutter 
an angry oath; the sheep stealer smiles, aud, extending his hands 
upwards, looks, with a glad expression, to the roof of the chapel ; 
the forger was never moved. The sermon produces a striking 
effect. As the Ordinary proceeds te conclude, the women set up a 
vell, which is mixed with a rustling noise, occasioned by the 
removal of those whose hysterics have ended in fainting. The 
child) prisoners round the Communion Table stare and gape with 
wonder, The two masses of prisoners for trial undulate and 
murmur, while the capital convict. appear faint with emotion, 
The congregation disperses, the condemned returning to the cells ; 
the forger carried by turnkevs: the vouth, sobbing aloud, convul- 
sively, as a passionate childs the burslar, muttering curses and 
savage expressions ol detianes : whilst the poor sheep stealer shakes 
hands with the turnkevs, whistles merrily, and points upwards 
with madness in his look.” 

A lucrative branch of the Ordinary’s profession was the sale of 
an account of the execution and confession of criminals, and before 
us, at this moment, lies * The Ordinary of Newgate’s account of 
the behaviour confession and dying words of the fifteen malefactors 
whe were ercouted at Tyhnrn on Monday, the 3lst of December, 
1759, pronted for To Parker and C2 Corbett, the only authorized 
peenters of the dying speoches, Prive sivpence” , 

nthis slim pamphlet of cichtern paces, Mr. Taylor, the Ordinary, 
states that “the behaviourof thes anhappy people was really very 
decent, and their at fanee at Divine Service in the chapel con- 
stant, only Ben, the coulheaver, having been very ill since convic- 
tion, seldom came out of his cell, before the day of execution, and 
Connor, being of the Romish persuasion, was not permitted to 
attend, but was visited by a gentleman who was supposed to be of 
that way of thinking.” 

William Baker, the eldest of these fifteen miserable wretches, 
was thirty-cizht, and he was hanged for forgery; Ben, the eoal- 
heaver, for “snatching “amean'’s hat on the highway, valued at five 
shillings ; “Little Will,” for snatching a hat and wig, valued at 
three shillings; John Corbold, otherwise “Cockeye,” and John 
Watlin, otherwise * Peter's Jack,” for landing and running goods 
liable to pay duty ; three lads, aged respectively seventeen, sixteen 
and seventeen, for burglary ; and among the others was a poor, 
ignorant young yirl, of seventeen, charged with publishing a coun- 
terfeit will, The girl and two men went to Tyburn in one cart. 
two boys in another, three more culprits ina third, four ina fourth. 
and the forger ina mourning coach, * They all,” says his Rever- 
ence, “behaved very decently all that while, except Tidd, who, | 
presume, for want of consideration what he was about, showed 
some unbecoming levity.” When they were. cut down, their bodies 
were delivered to their friends. Mr. Baker's was carried away in a 
hearse, and only three, including the girl's, taken for the use of the 
surgeons. 
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“Billiam,” the Babelet softly bleated, “times, thenabouts, wa: 
bad for pore boys.” 
(Newt week,“ Old Mob.” ) 


‘TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
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*,° Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclosea stamped envelape 
large cnough te contain the contributions submitted, Where 
loose stamps are inolosed, the Editor will not: be responsible 
for any damage which sketches may undergo, 


AN OLD SUBSCRIBER.— Your application is under consideration. 
—FreD.— Certainly ; heepon trying, you're hound to suceced— 
ABRAM.— We do not profess to answer such questions, HARRY 
STILES.—A8s you say, it isnotatall bad. Keepon plodding, Harry, 
and you may yet reach the tap of the ladder of fame-—H. 
M acDenuor—Jf you read the notice, you will sce it states inelose 
stamp, Please do so; your character will then be sent-——OWEN 
THOMAS.—SLOPER ts fery fond of potatoes, because they are so 
easily mashed, ——KEDITH DARBYSHIRE.— Thanks, Edith, dear. 
Come by all means: we shall be very pleased to see you— 
Tommy B.—ZJt will be best to inclose ies in separate eneclopes, 
G.R. LEES.—No liberty at all. You were quite weleome to buy 
a quire or two if you had se pleased —J. OLIVER.—We are not 
at liberty to gire the author's name, and it is not published in book 
form —J.B, MAstERs.—Sorry for the mistake, We offer ae prise 
for the discovery uf crrors.—W, SMITH.— Pretty goodl, Rather 
rough on the ladics, though—CHERRY BLossom:~ Thanks Jor 
quod wishes. D. WILKINSON (Constantinople).— Very sorry, 
but we cannot at present sce our way clear toalter our arrangements, 
hut, later on, we will see what we can do. By-theshy, hace you yet 
Sound out whether the Sultan takes inthe * HALE-HOLIDAY "? 

——— 


“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-Sfree : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.: 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, Lonpon, E.C. 


PARIS. 

On sale at all Kiosques and Bookselicrs’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at eur 

PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rub pe La BANQUE. 


SLOPER’S NURSERY RHYMES. 
e e 
ie 1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be qiren for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, old style, having for its sirst line the words, 


OUR HERO, HENRY M. STANLEY. 


Please write vn Post-Cards only, and address— 
SIR FRANCIS DE WINTON, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
** The List will close this day, SATURDAY, MAY BIST, 18%), 


-- JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


a 
IT was at a small local political meeting, and a little local 
nonentity had just risen to speak. “Let's come away, ALLY,” said 
the Hon. Billy; “he's a rank dutfer.””” “Mr. Chairman and gentle- 
men,” commenced the speaker, *er—er—Mr. Chairman and gentle- 
men —erser—as TP oolserved before —er—er—" and then in 
despesation he began to seratch his head. “Hold on!” exelaimed 
ALLY, as Billy was passing out, “the fellow has got something in 
his head, after all.” * * 
* 


Mrs. Sloper (meeting Ally arm-in-arm with Jair onc). Look 
here, ALLY, this won't do! It ain't good enough! 
Sloper (raising little Tottie’s veil), Thou fibbest, woman; it Is 


Goodenough ! “* 


“Do vou like me tolove you gently and tenderly?" asked Edwin 
of the sweet, shy, trembling Angelina, “Well, | don't know about 
the tenderly. I like being squeezed average hard, anyhow !” Oh, 
modest maids of England! etc., etc. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 378.—The “ French Exhibition” Costume. 


THE EMINENT RAMPETH. 

A. SLOPER does Battersea Park in 
imposing style. Result:—The Police 
Court. Forty shillings or a month ! 


OVERLAPPED. 
“Why, wherever has that confound«! 
boy got to?" 


REALLY ANNOYING. 

Fiower Girl, Beg your pardon, guv'nor, but will you buy a flower for the 
swect youns miss? 

He, No, go away at onee, 

Flower Girl. Stingy asever. " 
with him, miss; this is the fifth time Ive seen him on that seat, all with 
different gals, awl he ain't spent a brown ononeo' ‘em. Take my advice, 
and cut him. 

[And it was the first time she had seen him there, too. Poor Bubs? 


(To ladv) Don't you have anything to do 


e 4 ! 
a 
The favourite of the music halle, 


and not so rey long ago she was belle 
of a stewed ee shop. Such is life. 


8 HL 


WELL SHOE'D. 
Tommy had often been told to walk 
in his father’s shoes, but he found it 
rather difficult when he tried it. 


(Saturday, May 31, 1890, 
eee Dee 
ALLY had just left the great Dark Continent Trotter. ALLY 
was not overcome by the presence of Stanley. He owned that 
there was something about him that did worrit him a bit, though 
allthe same. “Why,” said ALLY, “he told me that in the dark 
forests you see great green and blue lizards crawling up the tree. 
and crocodiles in the rivers, and great land crabs wal ing about 
all over the shop. Well, I don’t say nothing against Mr, Stanley,” 
continued Mr. SLoPER, thoughtfully, “and I’ve no doubt he intends 
to be truthful, but it strikes me there must have been a tooth ful 
too many somewhere ; you don't see that sort of thing next door 
but one beyond the Jim-Jams without going it a bit extra, you bet, 
It'll be pink spiders next lecture ! : 
= 
= 

NEITHER a borrower nor a lender be; 

Don’t ask of him nor them nor me, 

But ticker take and haste with glee 

To where the golden balls, the three, 

Hang out in welcome, man, to thee— 

There, there go for the £es.d, 


* 

Ir has always been the custom to look down upon hop-pickers, 
and to class them among those who should be under the sur. 
veillance of the police, but ALLY is under the impression that this 
is a@ misapprehension which has arisen owing to the number of 
pockets (of hops) that are picked during hopping time. 


* 
Sloper (travelling third class on suburban line). Wretched car- 
riages, these—more like cattle-trucks ! 
Lady (significantly), Yes; | have been thinking 0 myself since 
you entered, es 
* 


‘TWAS sweet to listen to the voice of the love struck swain who 
worshipped her with all the ardour of youth—“I know dear Lucy 
loves me,” he said. “Last night, | saw the shadow on the blind 
of her kissing her hand in the direction of my humble home.’ 
Then little Johnnie, her brother, who had just been treated to half 
a ton of choicest hokey-pokey, sneered out, “That wasn't Luey's 
«hadow a kissing of her hand. It was only the shadow of our old 
' Tom cat a standin’ on the table a licking of his paws after he'd 
| wolfed down a bit of biled haddock Lucy had given him on the end 
of a’air pin—galong!” ** 

THE most intelligent cat that Z ever came across was a particn- 
larly long haired Persian. You only had to say “ Pork pie” to it, 
and it came out into such acopious cold perspiration of terror, that 
in two seconds and a half it was only a quarter of its original size, 
from the fact that all its fur was daubed close to its body. This is 
quite true. Pass up the jam-pot—still another, 


* 

You say the police don’t understand the localities they work in. 
Why, there ain't a policeman about Bloomsbury but what couldn't 
find his way blindfold down every blessed area. They can only be 
thrown off the scent when Spring painting's on, for then they can't 
tell any one particular brand of gold mutton from another, 

* 
“My love,” said he, with tender sigh, 
Gazing in her deep blue eye, 
“What can I give thee for a gift ?2— 
Will you with summer flowers make shift? 


“Oh! will you have the balmy rose, 
Forget-me-nots where river flows, 

The violet or Marguerite ?— 

Oh! tell me quick, my own, my sweet.” 


A loving light was in her eye, 

She looked to see that none were nigh : 
Her balmy breath came quick and short, 
She said, “I'll have a go of port— 

The very best eightpenny sort.” 


* 

Mrs, CLUMBERBUMP has heard that most mokes—we heg par- 
don, compositors we meant to say—set standing, and she wishes to 
know if one of them would be kind enough to teach her old hen 
how to do it, for she won't set at all, 


* 
ALEXANDRY was endeavouring to make believe that he was busy 
with “ Arnced’s First French Course,” when he suddenly exclaimed. 
“I say, Pop, the French ought to be a more horsey nation than 
they are!” “Why, my son?” inquired the old man, benevolently. 
“Why, because their mothers are all marcs and their daughters 
Jillics,” replied the budding youth, 

* 


* 
Bodger. Well, old man, now you've seen the missis, just tell me 
what you think of her. ‘ 
Sniffins. We Tr, she—ep—er—is—er—somewhat inclined toem- 
ba) son isn’t she? 
‘odger. Well, y-e-s; she is a bit stout, but just tell me, now, 
what you really think of her—tell me plump and plain. 
Sniffins, Well, old man, as you want my opinion, you've just 
taken the words out of my mouth—plump and plain! 
** 


a 

“OF all the dear children as I ever see, mum, bless me if them 
there twins ain't the chickest of the chicks. When I came in the 
kitching the other day and see them a washin' of their sawdust 
dolls over the paraftin lamp and a trying to eat of ‘em arterwards, 
when they said as how they was only a playin’ at cannibals all along 
o’ seein pictars o’ that there dratted Stan ley, I clasped ‘em to my 
buzzum that ‘ard that my new iunprover fell off into the basin 0° 
mutton broth that was standin’ near to me, spoiling it so much 
that neither the kids or old man would take on at any price.” 

. 


* 

“ItT'Ly take a lot of killing to kill me,” said a dear old faithful 
fellow-whisky-packer. “That it will, old man. J verily believe 
when they've planted you at last you'll get up in the middle of the 
night to see if yon can’t sell your tombstone second-hand fora 
brace of drinks.” Ga Jong, I say.” 

* 
* 
ANNE CHOVIE is a good old sole, 
So ‘oyster up on board ; 
Find her a plaice, the while we troll 
For Father Neptune's hoard. 
sf 
2 

“ My dear,” said Mrs. Spillikin, * I'm not so jealous that because 
my husband comes home with a flower in his button-hole [ must 
immediately jump to the conclusion that someone must have 
given it him who had no business te, However, when he dovs 
make his first appearance by stumbling over the mat into the 
drawing room, bringing with him a whiff of brandy and soda that 
makes the very canary sneeze with disgust—and when he has a 
dried up gardenia stuck in his coat with a couple of golden 
dyed hairs a-top of it, and it’s fastened on with a hair-pin—then | 
say, ‘Barmaids again, Mr. S.!’ And that man becomes as limp 
with fright asa lace cuff dropped in a cream jug. Bah! the men, 

say ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


geen 

The nert picture offered to the readers of “ALLY SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
an ott painting by Mancus STONE, R.A, is a perfect gem, measuring 23 in. > 
22 in., in @ gold frame, and entitled, 


“A SOLDIER'S GRAVE.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sendina an 
Enrelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address Vf 
the Applicant, any time berore June 30th, 


dddress—" ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION," 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“e* This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 


, 


Saturday, May 31, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE AT THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 


——— 
NotHinG,” said E. L. Blanchard, writing long years ago. “ein 
be more charmingly sylvan or less suggestive of the approximate 
city than the 
" . walk across 
the hill to 
Sydenham.” 
In those days, 
the building 
had — searcely 
begun, and old 
Sydenham was 
still the genteel 
suburb, at 
which, when 
this century 
eg in its teens, 
the poet Camp- 
bell dwelt and 
made merry. 
Sir Charles Bell 
says, “He and 
the author of 
‘The Pleasures 
of Hope’ ram- 
bled down the 
village, and 
walked under 
the delightful 
trees in the 
moonlight, and 
then adjourned 
to the inn and 
took an egg and 
plotty. Tom 
got glorious in pleasing gradation.” Here also dwelt Tom Hill, 
the original, it is said, of Poole’s * Paul Pry,” who gave big dinners 
to Lord Byron, Tom Moore, and other literary gents, and treated 
them to champagne at a guinea a bottle. Campbell made one at 
these merry meetings, incompany with Charles Mathews, Theodore 
Hook, James Smith, Jack Johnstone, and other congenial spirits, 
and once the poet, as they were bidding each other good night, 
“snatching off his hat, not wisely but too well, pulled off his wig 
with it, and flung both up in the air, amid unbridled laughter.” 
They seem to have had good old times up there at Sydenham 
before “the blazing arch of lucid glass, ‘leapt ‘like a fountain from 
the grass to meet the sun,” as another poet, by the name of 
Thackeray, said about the previous Crystal Palace in Hyde Park. 

A large portion of the materials from that other palace, you must 
know, were employed to build this one at Sydenham, which the 
Queen and Prince Albert opened June 10th, 1854, the Dook Snook 
assisting thereat. The world famed Crystal fountain is also there, 
und there are other fountains outside, as, perhaps, you are aware, 
at which, when in full play, in half an hour is consumed 4,000,000 
gallons of 
water, What 
a waste, from 
an teetotal 
point of view, 
it can 
be utilized 
afterwards for 
the sixpenny 
teas! 

There was a 
time, when 
the Palace 
tirst started 
business, in 
which some 
good meaning 
poe would 
rave made it 
w place of in- 
struction and 
improvement. 
Similar well 
meaning, but 
much = mis- 
guided folks 
had previous- 
ly tried me- 
chanics’ insti- 
tutes and lost 
much good 
money, but 
they tried SLOPER makes an exhibition of himself. 
again here 
and lost more. Nowadays, the directors are wiser. Added to the 
attractions are Mr.and Mrs. Harry Watson, the favourite duettists ; 
the Sisters de la Pierre, xylophone experts ; and the celebrated War- 
tenberg Troupe, in their acrobatic act, and in their original illustra- 
tion of a Chinese fair, whilst, at adjacent stalls, your young man 
may buy you lots of nicy nicies, and—— “The first thing | do when 
I get to the Palace.” here interrupts the Hon. Billy,“ is to try my 
weight.” “ Not this journey,” screams #he man in charge, “you 
bust up the machinery the last time!” 

In addition to the Park and Gardens. Groves and Lakes (206 
acres), and the Rhododendron Valley—a gorgeous picture, there 
are the Schatfers, and the Balloon Races, and the Bicycles and 
Trotters, and, above all, Brock’s Fireworks, which grow better and 
better, and it’s awful fun, too, sometimes in the dark. 

Poor, Unhappy Pa, as usual, made an exhibition of himself ona 
bievele, which he insisted on mounting, possibly with an idea of 
dazzling Miss Goodenough, who, however, was not dazzled, and 
Poor Pa was picked up much bumped and bruised, with a hole 
torn in his 
clothes. 

The Crys- 
tal Palace is 
really jolly, 
and like- 
wise in- 
structive. 
There is a 
Picture 
Gallery. 
and there is 
a Pano- 
rama, and 
down = the 
Gardensare 
to be seen 
the extinet 
animals, 
reproduced 
from the 
fossilized 
sketech- 
book of an 
extinct ar- 
tist. The 
little din- 
ner that 
may be had 
there has 
, also its at- 
‘ractions to the ravenous maiden. There are girls who pretend 
tever to he hungry in company. Deceitful eats! 

V hate most girls and also men, especially Bob, Snook, and Billy. 


The fireworks are delightful. 


tnless 


“ Not this journey.’ 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to.— 
THE “SLOPER™ WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
The Slope rive.” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, EC. 


R”’ WATCH 
TITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” May Sist, 1890. 


Name 


Address 


ee Ne 


THE “SLOP 


Age... . 
Occupation, if any 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of | 
the “‘Half-Holiday’’ 


The List for this week's Competition will vlose on Wednesday 
evening newt, June 4th, vo, The Result of the Competition of 
May 24th, 1890, will be published in the “ HALE-HOLIDaY” Sor 
June 7th, 1890. 


199t h WE EK. 
RESULT OF MAY 17th COMPETITION 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES:- 


1, JOHN GREGORY, Painter, 24 Gareick Street, Millwall. Age, 30 years 
Subscriber—since No, 2. LONDON. 
2. ARTHUR BURGIN, Comedian, 6 Fentiman Road, Clapham. Ave, 24 years. 
Subscriber—since No. 1. LONDON, 
3. CHARLES SHOREY, Labourer, 3 Park Cottages, Commerce Road, Wood 
Green, Age, 29 years. Subscriber-- from beginning. LON DON, 
4. THOMAS JACKSON, Junr., Farmer, Tan Yard Farm, Achley. Age, 22 years 


Subseriber—54 years, ALTRINCHAM. 
5, HENRY NEWBY, Painter, Blue Hill, Age, 31 years. Subscriber —4 
years, AMBLESIDE, 


6. WILLIAM BRIGNFLL, Railway Servant, 19 York Terrace, Age, 31 years 
Subseriber—since commencement. CAMBRIDGI 
7. JAMES THORNTON, Cooper, 60 Clarence Place, Medway Road, Age, 32 
Years, Subscriber—5 years, 16 weeks, GILLINGHAM, 
8 JAMES F. TURNER, Commercial Traveller, 8 Lincoln Street. Age. 
years. Subscriber—5 years, HALIFAX, 
9, JAMES JACKSON, Cashier. Age, 32 years. Subscriber. 4} years, 
HILLSBOROUGH (Co, Dorn). 
10. G.W. ADAMS, Fitter’s Apprentice, 24 Addington Street, Dewsbury Rowd, 


Age, 16 years, Subseriber—since September 1484, LEEDs. 
ll, ERNEST CHAMBERLIN, Clerk, The Terrace. Age, 21. Subseriber—since 


LUTTERWORTH. 

12. JAMES HILTON, Assurance Agent, Wood Street. Age, 40 years, Sub- 
scriber—4 years 32 weeks, MARYPORT. 

13. P. PITTS, Clerk, 20 Regent Terrace. Ace, 23 years. Subscriber—4 years, 24 

weeks. PENZANCE, 

i4, ARTHUR CORNFORTH, Shorthand Clerk, Town Clerk's O 
years, Subscriber --over 5 years, 

15, THOMAS BURGESS, Postman, Bucklebury, 
since July, 1487. 

i6. THOMAS STREVENS, Surveyor, High Street. Age, 51 years, Subscriber 
4 years. REIGATE, 

17. W. H. GOODWIN, 4007, Pvt., B Co., Royal Marine Barracks, Age, 23 years, 


commencement. 


Subscriber—since April, 1885, STONEHOUSE. 
1s. ALBERT LILLEY, Warehouseman, 1 Church Street. Age, 45 years, 
Subscriber—ever since it started, STUDLEY, 


19. JOHN A. BLUNDELL, Foreman Platelayer,2 New Street, Cheddington, 
Age, 40 years, Subscriber—236 weeks. TRING, 

G. TUNSTALL, Avondale, Eccles New Road, Age, 42 years. Subscriber- 
since September, 1884, WEASTE, 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 8t.—THE Lapy's MAID. 


THE morning sun was on the Park, 
The water carts the road were sprinkling, 
You almost thought you heard a lark, 
Or the pretty sheep bells tinkling. 
‘Tis somewhat low to own, I think, 
But I'd gone out to get a drink. 


As I through Piccadilly strayed, 
Oh! there I met my lady's maid. 


What bonnet black—what dress so plain, 
No look of cheek nor yet disdain : 

A maid with eves as mild as dove’s— 

Of course her kindly mistress loves. 


Now, in the Park I chanced to stray, 
Early on that summer's day, 

And tired, behind a clump of trees 
1, hidden, chose to take my ease. 


Two voices near I chanced to hear— 
They didn't know that J was near. 

“ Unless you get those billet-douz 

I shall be ruined. Oh, to you 

A mistress kind I've ever been.” 

The maid replied, “ You're awful green, 


“ As to his ‘dress, T don't know. 
Business is bis. You go 

And get for me two hundred pound, 
And you shall have ‘em, I'll be bound. 
if not, he, he! why then, of course, 
You can't escape a nice divorce.” 


“Oh, cruel Jane!” cried dame forlorn, 

* Why, ev'ry vem I'll have to pawn! 

No more these di'monds glisten in the sun, 
But still the scandal list is less by one.” 
This is the modern way, you know, 
That mistresses and maids will go. 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 

For the Renefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
tices of a Graphologist of yreat skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Answers will be posted direct to the addresses giren on Envelope. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within Sourteen days, but will be Jorwarded as 
early us possible. 


_@r? 


“HOFF SIDE HUP!” 

cea 
“busedriver, and he was carrving ona 
How could he, seeing that “bus-drivers 


Hi was a smart voung 
Violent flirtation, Stop! 
don't) get) any 
time off the box, 
noteven Sundays 
or Bank Eloli- 
days, There's an 
old story about 
the mountain and 
Mahomet, Vd do 
well to mind you 
of, 

She used to 
travel on the “bus 
from Clapton to 
her business in 
the Strand. She 
was a waitress at 
a restaurant — 
you know the 
style! Smart 
white cap, sleeves 
and apron, black 
gown, made tight 
and neat. Cut- 
off + the - joint - 
with -cellery-and- 
cheese -and - pud- 
ding - to- follow, 
and take your 
twopence = con- 
temptuously, as 
if it was beneath 


her. That's your 
sort, On the front seat. 
She was pretty. 
undeniably. No wonder Joe Binns was mad Tabout her great 


eyes and sharp little nose, and red lips and soft yellow hair. 
And she'd sit on the front seat and bend over and whisper 
in his ear, till the back of his neck would grow crimson with 
love and pride, that she should take the trouble to court an 
awkward, hulking fellow like him! 

They never cost her anything, those journeys, Joe always 
squared it with the conductor afterwards, “And time went on, and 
he began to think about asking Carrie to name the day, 

“Oh, Joe!” said she, when he mentioned it, * lm not worthy.” 

“Lain't, you mean, and you're right,” said Joe, ticking his near 
horse savagely. “Thirty shillin’s a week and tind your own 
waterproof ain't much to tempt a gal with.” 

“You earn ten shillings a week more than do,” sys she, witha 
laugh and a sob, and with eleven outside passengers perfectly 
unconscious of what's taking place under their noses, the thing was 
settled. 

She always man- 
aged to go the last 


journey with Joe, 
who wasn't over 
eager to pick up 
passengers : and 


whenever he got a 
chance sneaked a 
kiss, while she 
nestled up to him as 
if she had never en- 
joved herself like it 
before in her life. 

Poor human 
nature! 

They were married. 
Joe never had 
known what hap- 
piness was till then, 
To come home, wet 
and tired, or hot 
and dusty, and 
have his hat and 
coat taken by kind, 
wetty hands, and 
his hair smoothed 
and his supper 
carved for him, well, 
it was real bliss, 

Happiness ever 
lasts, people say, 

Hers didn't. He 
used to find her cry- 

She'd be late and 


and never guess what was the matter, 


ing 


Ry 


make excuses—pah ! the old story, 


“ Good-bye, Joe,” ran the letter he found in his great-coat pocket 
one winter's morning, “I'ma wicked woman, but [ can’t) bear our 
poor life any longer. I'm going to buy a richer one, Yours no 
longer, CARRIE.” 


Joe took the "bus up to London at the rate of twenty miles an 
hour. He came home drunk that night, and went on drinking 
afterwards, She prospered in her new life as he went downhill. 

There! T won't tell you her name, You've seen her picture in 
the shops, herself driving out of the Park in her costly carriage, 
many a time, 

But Joe never saw the woman who had left him till one day, 
four years later, when the season was in full swing, his "bus was 
blocked in Picca- 
dilly by a carriage 
that was turning 
round to stop at 
a swell shop 
door. And the 
red nosed, seedy 
‘bus-driver 
looked down, 
and, lying back 
in it, with the 
sunlight on her 
painted beauty, 
was the wife who 
had left him. 

“Pull back, 
can’t you?” said 


the policeman, 
but Joe didn't 
hear, Right and 


left he lashed his 
horses furiously. 
There was 2 com- 
motion—a 
scream, a crash! 
The victoria was 
upset, and — its 
horses were kick- 
ing madly. 

And the pretty 


woman who ae 
owned it | was x 7 
lying a dusty The victoria was upset. 


bundle of silks 
and satins amongst the horses’ feet. 
they took her up, poor wretch ! 

Joe lost his licence, and was sent to prison. 
he'd had his revenge. 


She was ugly enough when 


He took it cool, for 
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“Ifyou will take my advice, dear, you will never take more than cr 
che gle cof wine when ata ballin company with your betrothed * Really, Jone, in that condition again. T often think its @ miracle you 
ie un flasas, Whep vat the other evening with Charlie, | don't fall off.” 
nie tes Tehcuerloas that wl Gin oe Petes frome cores | No. 49.—Photograph of the “Flower of the Thames.” Taken by SLOPEK 3 | “Mir-a-cle (hic) nonshence. Whoever heard (hic) of @ feller (hoc )-—sittiny 
bids 6 letter, nb . | instantaneous process, | * tught—fall off. Nonshence (hic) nunshence !" 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—MISS GRACE HAWTHORNE. 


ie Sa 


SG 


(1). Before calling on Miss Grace Hawthorne at the Princess’, A. SLOPER grace- about to plunge it into his wishbone, when, discreetly thinking it would be as well if 
fully knelt down in the front of that house in the middle of the road, and loudly she allowed someone else to dispatch him, the graceful Grace raised her silvery voice, 
swore—vh, dun't be shocked, geutle reader—loudly swore he would one day be boss of | ‘What ho, Timoclese, L'Ostiaire, Priscua, bind the babbling maniac !”"——(4). Im- 


No, 132.—MIss GEORGIE ESTRE. 


“The pride of the mashers, the pet of the dudes.” that show, and also one or two Lou3es on each side, including the pub. at the corner, mediately A. SLOPER was thrown to the ground and entangled with ropes, (5), 
-——The Dook Snook. if he lived long enough.—(2), The proceeding naturally caused a crowd, to escape Anil an executioner advanced witha full sized carving knife. “Stay !" she cried, “let 

“Who would not love this fairy creature ?" from which the Eminent, with his accustomed, modesty, made a rush for the stage- others bear witness that all is fair, ‘what ho’ Andreas, Justinien, and Marcellus! 
—Lord Bob. door, and the next moment found himself panting on the stage. The curtain had just | ‘* Marsella !” gasped A. SLOPER; “no, no! anything but that—* Unsweetened’ for 
“tn peasant’s clothes, or princess’ robes, she takes the cake for fallen, and Miss Hawthorne was there alone. Alarmed, and taking the Mouldy Oue | choice.” At the word “ Unsweetened,” the scales fell from the eyes of all. Apulogies 


loveliness.” 


—The Hon, Billy. 


fur an escaped lunatic, she swiftly drew the hairpin from her hair——(3). And was ; were at once offered, and graciously accepted. 


McNAB O’ THAT ILK.—THEY TRY IT ON WITH THE ELDER. 


AVANE 
CG, 


(1), “Chaps,” said the Laird, from a safe place, to the depntation from the Glasgow Anti-Sloper (3). The Laird was right. McNab did come out, and the Laird howled, 
block 


Society, who had come to seeif there was anything funny about MoNab. “Chaps, jist put ¢: a.” pts ” “ ian!" 
lang poles throngh the windies, an’ p-ke the sccondril up. an ye'll see something vere ; fanny ee Oe Gare co Shee eke hee | ae am banat eee non ye Bente of mn sieen eolins, 76 akraircruns vegetarian 
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Duel - bo-bhe -Dusth- 


A ‘Voracious Pike 


How are you all, friends? Nice weather, eh? Well, well, let us crop the weather question and think—well, let us think of the seaside. By-the-way, mind you watch our columns closely. We 
shall, before long, make an announeement concerning the briny that will make you squirm abit. Meanwhile, let us proceed :—Great Shrewsbury and worthy Gunn, We must acknowledge,” take the 
7 ogether they in pight engaged :—The exhibition of the year, Is the French one, so 1 


bun: "—Some “union” men of work got sick, So now we see them cut their © stick” :—Two rivals, rery much enraged, r } 
hear :—Although it left usin the dark, He only did it fora lark :—They thought it safe, but Sikes soon showed That into it he knew the road :—A ricer shark, the other day, Was suffocated in thes 


way :—The French Exhibition seems likely to afford us sport this summer. The Moorish females are charming. See them as soon as possible——-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


WAS IT ARTFULNESS? 


Hh rll 


He. 1 like the seaside—so sociable, don’t yer know. 


She. Yes, it don't matter who you are seen talking to. ae || q oS ! VAL LHI el . oe 
= = ee a ——— . é lk ‘. 1 eee ae ee 
bo oe |! AN Ge VI WV “Look before you leap,” quoth Mr, Jester, when the king bad 


dropped ona piece of orange peel, damaged the floor, and injured 
t 3B Lis nose beyond recognition. 


= \ 
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Cut 


- " ' She, Is that our favourite wood, Harry? Why, you Lave put in a herd of cattlc, and there is not 
EXPLAINED a house or farm within ten miles of it! 
Lor’, mum, is my face really smudged all over? Then it must He (freezingly). My deat, how ridiculous you ure. Those that yuu take tur cattle represent a 
Tat soang man o’ mine. He's a chimney-sweep, you know, and flock of crows feeding. 
vt jist seen Idea.” She, Oh! 


* This style. a shilling. No extra charge fur background 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
eee 

WONDERS WILL NEVER CEASE! 

THERE is no truth inthe reportin tinancial circles that A. SLOPER 
is about tu turn ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY ” intoa Limited 
Liability Company. 
Handsome offers have 
been repeatedly made 
him by the Gay Com- 
jens Promoter, but The 
‘abrie has declined 
them all, As a mat- 
ter of fact, after keep- 
ing a little back for 
pocket) money, ALLY 
prefers to give the pro- 
tits of his Paper to the 
British Publie. A. SLo- 
PER loves the British 
Vublic and the British 
Public loves A. SLOPER. 
Ladies and gentlemen 
desirous of retiring and 
_ spending the remaining 
) years of their lives in 
wu state of perpetual 
luxury, or British work- 
men who feel that the 
master is better off than 
the man, should read 
the following quaint an- 
nouncement:—Com- 
mencing with the 
“HALF-HOLIDAY™ for 
May 24th, cut out the 
first paragraph in 
* Ally-Campane™ from 
each week's paper, and keep the cuttings by you until November 
22nd, 1890, when you will have twenty-six in your possession, Then 
post the twenty-six cuttings, with your name and address, to 
Sloper’s £1,000 Competition,” “THE SLoPERiEs,” 9 
SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LoNpoN, E.C., and look in the 
number for December 27th for the name and address of the 
winner, Don't post any of the cuttings until you have the twenty- 
six—that is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing 
May 2tth, and ending November 22nd, 1890. All competitors must 
send in by November 29th, Back numbers always in stock, 


WE may expect to hear shortly of an enormous increase in the 
already large number of “Strongest Men on Earth,” if Attila, 
Sandow’s late tutor, is to be credited. He claims that, by a system 
of his own, he can triplicate the strength of any person, aud it is his 
intention of giving private lessons, so that it is possible the next 
Society craze will lead in the direction of our leaders of fashion 
exhibiting their prowess at bazaars, ete, 


. 

THE drawing rooms of Mrs. Tennant—the mother of Mr. Stanley's 
beautiful and gifted bride—in Richmond Terrace, Whitehall, are 
the nearest approach that 
we have in London now to 
the famous French salon 
of former times. Her 
weekly receptions are won- 
derful, being more select 
than crowded, and there 
one sees all the lions of the 
season, Cabinet and ex- 
Cabinet Ministers, foreign 
ambassadors, famous 
travellers, literary men, 
poets, Indian administra- 
tors, dramatists and artists 
—in fact, everybody who 
is anybody at all. 


s*¢ 

ONE of the most charm- 
ing sights of Daris at pre- 
sent, says a Paris corre- 
spondent, are the hawkers 
barrows laden with lilac. 
The lilac, it will be 
remembered, was the 
favourite flower of the 
Bourbons, as the violet was 
of Bonaparte. It was 
brought into fashion by 
the Comte d’Artois, after- 
wards Charles X., who 
lanted his grounds at i 

agatelle with numerous varieties, and took the flower as his 
emblem, because, as 5 said, like most spring tlowers, it leads a 
short and a merry life. The finest lilac clumps in Paris are those 
of the Luxembourg Gardens. « « 

. 


/ 


A “MUSHROOM MANUFACTURER" js the latest Parisian novelty. 
An individual living in that city, struck by the high price at which 
mushrooms were being sold in his district conceived the idea of 
fabri-ating the delicacy out of a quaitity Cf turnips possessed by 
him. He cut the turnips into rounds, dried them carefully, and, 
after giving them a dab of the paint-brush, disposed of them to 
unsuspecting customers as the genuine article. For some time he 
drove a splendid trade; but, alas! Nemesis overtook him, for one 
day he sold a batch to a gourmet who was not so easily to be taken 
in. Indignant at the trick played on him the gourmet brought an 
action, which has just resulted in the condemnation of the poor 
mushroom manufacturer to two months’ imprisonment. 


. 

In Paul Kaurar, by Stecl Mackaye, we have a play which 
appeals direct to the heart of Drury Lane patrons. It possesses a 
very powerful 
love story, and 
the acting is far 
above the usual 
melodramatic 
average. Henry 
Neville, Lau- 
rence Cautley, 
Chas, Hudson, 
Edith Bruce, 
and Jessie 
Millward all 
possess a 
thorough grasp 
of their respec- 
tive characters. 
The piece is 
splendidly 
mounted. and 
will, undoubt- 
edly, if permit- 
ted, run until 
the pantomime 
season again 
commences, 

*.* 
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THE site of 
aan the long talked 
of Watkin Tower has been fixed in the neighbourhood of St. John’s 
Wood, in close contiguity to the Metropolitan Railway. It is in- 
tended to begin building operations at once. in the hope that early 
next year the tower may be opened to the public. 
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THE new skating rink at Olympia seems to have revived the 


public taste for this most pleasant of pastimes, and rinking is again 
all the rage among the active members 
of the community, the fair sex especially 
seeming to be “dad on.” The number 
of well regulated girls whirling round 
the splendid arena every evening is 
perfectly delightful, and the Eminent is 
often entranced at the display of beauty 
assembled at this charming pleasure 
resort, though his pleasure is damped 
on oceasions when he — suddenly 
finds himself floored by a too ardent 
rinker, Then doth the alr resound with 
deep and mystic mutterings, perfectly 
unintelligible to the aforesaid W.R.G.s, 
who, however, are always willing to do 
their best to console the F.0.M., and 
generally succeed in assuaging his ruffled 
feelings. Hard hearted creatures have 
been mean enough to say that these 
little episodes are only the result of 
deeply laid plans which the Tottering 
Editice carries into effect for obvious 
reasons ; but, of course, such slander is 
only the outcome of the petty jealousy 
which success has to endure, 


o 

FRIDAY evening, May 16th, wasa frisky 
time for the large audience assembled at 
the Aquarium Theatre, Mr. Kennedy,the + 
King Laugh Maker of the World, does ,*% 
some very singular things every evening, 
but on this particular night he out- 
Kennedy-d himself, No doubt when he invited ALLY and the Family 
to witness his Entertainment he had it in his mind to mesmerise 
Tootsie,and hypnotise the Moth Eaten One. Nevertheless, the in- 
vitation was extremely gratifying to the inmates of Mildew Court, 
and they all turned up. Some very extraordinary things were done 
by Mr. Kennedy to every member of the Family, but perhaps the most 
extraordinary thing was done to ALLY himself. HHippopotamized, 
as Aunt Geeser calls it, by Mr. K., the Eminent was made to believe 
that a bottle of turpentine was the Old Man's favourite beverage. 
As is his wont A. SLOPER quatfed long and quaffed deeply. When 
he came to, however, there were ructions, Mr. George Lewis, F.O.8., 
has since been instructed to commence legal proceedings, the 
damages to ALLY’S interior being laid at £10,000, Mr. Kennedy's 
solicitor has paid the price of a th nee cold into court. 


* 
LorRD TENNYSON recited the famous “Charge of the Light 
Brigade” and a passage from “The Princess” in one of fir 
Edison’s wonderful phonographs. His son writes to Colonel 
Gouraud that the tones of his voice, as heard through the tubes, 


were given back with almost startling fidelity. 
ss 


s 
THE Victoria and the London, Woolwich and Clacton Steam- 
boat Companies have combined forces, and together managed to 
launch one of the finest, 
most commodious and ele- 
gantly fitted-up vessels ever 
built for Thames. traftic. 
The Clacton Belle, for such 
is the vessel's name, carry- 
ing a number of Fleet Street 
notabilities, including, of 
course, A, SLOPER, was re- 
cently put through her 
paces on the Thames, and 
leased all immensely with 
ver excellent sailing quali- 
ties, a portion of the dis- 
tance trom London to 
Clacton being covered et 
the speed of 19 miles an 
hour, It would be absurd 
to say that A. SLOPER did 
not enjoy the trip, and it 
would also be very foolish 
tosay that the tish inhabit- 
ing the river did not wel- 
come SLOPER'S presence on 
board. A man who is will- 
ing to share his food with 
the hungry, be they man, 
fish, fowl or beast, is 
thoroughly appreciated 
wherever he goes, as, no 
doubt, many of our readers 
have before now found out. 
In conclusion, ALLY would 
like to compliment the companies for the great pluck shown by 
them in attempting to improve our river service, and hopes they 
will meet with the success they deserve. 
s * 


. 

THE memory of Sedan has not quite driven into forgetfulness 
the lesser Napoleonic relics, It may be interesting to some of our 
readers to learn that there is now plying for hire from bank to 
bank on the well known little Swiss lake of Greifensee, the tiny 
steamboat which the ill-fated Napoleon III. had made for the 
young Prince Imperial, when at Arenenberg. It carries upwards 
of a dozen passengers, and is said to be the most beautiful thing of 
the kind ever built. Because of its associations it is proving itself 
an excellent source of income to its present owner. 

s* 
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Two of the prettiest dresses at the last drawing room were worn 
by occupants of the same carriage. One train, a marvel in its 
way, was of a thick 
white brocade, lined 
throughout with yellow 
satin, and trimmed with 
a tulle ruche, The 
bodice had folds of 
yellow lisse. The other 
was a train of a oe 
coloured velvet, lined 
with beautiful white 
satin, and edged all 
round with gold passe- 
mentarie. » ¢ 

* 


SoME remarkable in- 
formation about the 
favourite beverages of 
European — sovereigns 
has just been published 
by an American journal, 
The Queen, it is said, 
prefers “the old- 
ashioned {wines,” port 
and sherry, and she is 
also very fond of hock 
and tokay, _ Formerly 
the Queen drank no- 
thing else but cham- 
pagne and claret. It 
was the Prince Consort 
who liked tokay so much, and he invariably drank a bumper of 
it after dinner, regarding it as_a rare liqueur. Nowadays the 
Queen drinl:s Scotch whisky. The distillery of Lochnagar, from 
which the Queen obtains her whisky, is on the Balmoral estate. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JUNE 7TH, 1890, 
——— 

lst June, 1675.—Under this date, is the following entry jy 
Grey's debatca : “ Some ladies were in the gallery, peeping over t}.. 
gentlemen's shoulders. The Speaker, spying them, called out 
‘What borough do those ladies serve for?’ to which Sir W. Coventry 
replied, ‘They serve for the eae chamber.’ Sir Thomas 
Littleton said, ‘ Perhaps the Speaker may mistake them for gent}... 
men with fine sleeves, dres: like ladies.’ Says the Speaker, + 
am sure I saw petticoats.” Madame de Stat! was once hoticed 
sitting en habit d’homme, in a surtout and military inde<cribabl,.. 
listening to a debate, under the protection of a distinguishey 
oficial. 

Ist June, 1705.—Under this date, Evelyn says, “I went to 
Greenwich Hospital, where they now begin to take in woundei{ 
and worn out seamen, who are exceedingly well provided for,” 

Ist June, 1880.—The Rev. J. M. Jones, ‘Nonconformist Minister 
of Brynammon, with seventy of his congregation, this day, joins: 
the Established Church. 


2nd June, 1635,—0n this day, in the Tydinghen, is advertise 
a treatise, by Licentiate Grim, British Preacher, called “ Papal 
Sanctimony—that is, catholic and authentic proof that Pope 
John VIII., commonly called Pope Jutte (Joan), was a woman.” 
It was asserted that Joan conceived a violent passion for Felda, 
young monk, and, in order to be admitted into his monaste 
assumed the male habit. On the death of her lover she becamw a 
professor, and, being very learned, was, on the death of Leo LV, in 
455, elected Pope. 

2ud June, 1674.—Matthew Buchiner, of Nuremberg, who was 
born this day without hands or legs, is said to have played admir- 
ably on the flute, bagpipe, dulcimer and trumpet. He could alsy 
play at skittles and ninepins with dexterity, and perform tricks 
with cups and balls. He drew his own portrait, which was engraved, 
“ As an embellishment in the delineation of his wig, he most curj- 
ously contrived that its curls should exhibit several fairly written 
lines—the 27th, 12Ist, 128th, 140th, 149th and 150th Psaims, con: 
cluding with the Lord's Prayer.” 

3rd June, 1586.—Sir Amias Paulet, the Keeper of Mary, 
reports, under this date, “The Scottish Queen is gathering a littic 
strength, and has been out in her coach, and is sometimes carrie 
in a chair to one of the adjoining ponds to see the diversion of 
duck hunting, but she is not able to walk without support on 
either side,” 

3rd June, 1609.—On the tombstone of Mary Ellis, who died at 
the age of 119, on this day, and was buried at Leigh, the followin, 
inscription was placed : “ Here lies the body of Mary Ellis, daughter 
of Thomas Ellis, and Lydia, his wife, of this parish. She was a 
virgin of virtuous courage and very promising hopes.” 

3rd June, 1879.—A_ coroner's inquest was held this day, on the 
body of Miss Hacker, one of two eccentric ladies known as the 
“ Canterbury Belles,” who was found dead in a cellar in Euston 
Square. Verdict—wilful murder against persons unknown, 


4th June, 1885.—The Queen, of this date, says, “ A splendid 
haul of giant skeletous is reported from Homer, in the United 
States. On the 4th, beneath a small mound at 5 ft. below the 
normal surface, five gigantic skeletons, with their feet to the east, 
were found ina grave witha stone floor. Remnants of burned 
bones and charcoal were plentiful in the grave, together with 
numerous stone vessels and weapons. The skeletons were those 
of veritable giants, the head of one being the size of a wooden 
bucket. Each of the giants must have been at least 9 ft. in height. 
Among other striking articles in the grave was a beautifully finished 
stone pipe, the bow! being large and polished, and engraved with 
figures of birds and beasts. This is especially interesting, as show- 
ing that the use of tobacco does not always, as alleged by some 
medical authorities, stunt growth.” 

4th June, 1883.—Thomas Caffrey, one of the Phanix Park mur- 
derers, was executed this day. 

4th June, 1884.—Peall, this day, beat Roberts at billiards, in a 
match of 10,000 points, by 589 points. 

5th June, 1850.—On this day, Bendigo fought Tom Paddock. 
Rendigo was overmatched ; it was old age opposed to youth, vigour 
and determination. He could not withstand the impetuous rushes 
of the younger man, whose tactics were to bear down all the shifty 
dodges of his opponent, and this he did with a vengeance. In the 
commencement, Paddock was the favourite, but he quite lost his 
head, and by two “fouls” lost the battle. Vincent Dowling was 
the referee, and received a terrific blow on the head from the 
bludgeon of one of Faddock’s supporters, On Bendy’s arrival in 
shes as a band met him, playing, “ See, the Conquering Hero 
Somes ” 

6th June, 1402.—Henry IV., this day, issued a proclamation from 
Westminster to dispel the rumours of Richard If. having appeared 
in Scotland—stating that he was recently dead and buried. N.B.— 
Richard was murdered at Pomfret Castle, on February 10th, 1399. 


6th June, 1673.—James Hamilton, who, in an engagement 
with the Dutch, had his leg taken off by a cannon ball, and died 
this day of the wound, was, in his time, the best dressed man in 
Charles II.’s Court. “No person danced better, nor was anyone a 
more general lover—a merit of some account in a court entirely 
devoted to love and gallantry.” 

6th June, 1881.—Three men were this day fined at Brentford for 
“bumping” the Rev. Mr. Blinkhorn on tee occasion of “ beating 
the bounds.” 

6th June, 1882.—This day Lord Frederick Cavendish, son of the 
Duke of Devonshire, and holding the position of Secretary to the 
Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, was assassinated in Phoenix Park, 
Dublin, together with Mr. Thomas Burke, his Under-secretary. 

6th June, 1882.—A German compositor was this day remanded 
at Bow Street on a charge of publishing a seditious libel in the 
Freiheit newspaper, printed in London. 


7th June, 1520.—At the famous meeting, which took place 
this day, between Henry VIII. and Francis I., after an exhibition 
of English and French wrestling, in which the English won, the 
Kings retired toa tent, where they drank together, and, says De 
Fleuranges, “The King of England, seizing the King of France by 
the collar, said, ‘My brother, | must wrestle with you,’ and en- 
deavoured, once or twice, to trip up his heels; but the King of 
France, who is a dexterous wrestler, twisted him round, and threw 
him on the earth with prodigious violence. The King of England 
wanted to renew fhe combat, but was prevented.” . 

ith June, 1634.—On this date, in the Tydinghen, is advertised thr 
opening, by the burgomasters of Utrecht, of “an illustrious school. 
at which will be taught and explained the sacred theology and 
jurisprudence, besides philosophy, history, and similar sciences. 

7th June, 1786.—A small manuscript volume of Ee composed 
and written by Queen Elizabeth, was sold this day by auction for 
one hundred guineas. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pre 


£15 prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-Houipay,” te fhe 
next-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty cacepted) who shuld happen'to meet with his or her death 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United PA ee 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- 
HOLIDAY ” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident, 
“ALLY SLOPER’Ss HALF-HOLIDAY ” is published ever Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


= ae eae Se of ere 


ee 


Saturday, May 81, 1890.) 


THE TRUE SUCCESSOR. 


“ve discussion as to which of our poets is to be the next Laureate is again 
racing with renewed vigour.) 


ONCE again to the front comes 

this question of note, 
“Who'll be Laureate after 
Lord Tennyson?” 

Many claims are put forward 

for many a “ pote” 
Who's deemed fit to bestow 
a bard's benison ; 

Some clamour for Austin (neat 
rhymester is A., 

But as ancient in notions as 
Horace is.)* 

Some swear by their Swin- 
burne, while others say, 
“Nay! 

Give the post unto one of 
the Morrises !" 


*For these two dreadful 
rhymes don’t your poet 
excoriate, 


While he thus writes of the 
choice of a Laureate ! 


‘Twill bea high trial, as modern 
bards know 
(Or should know, if not 
reeking of vanity), 
To follow our Tennyson, Wordsworth and Co. 
(Previous P. L.s full oft showed inanity) ; 
The question admits one solution alone ; 
(And who picks other bards a soft soaper is), 
The poet who fitness for this post hath shown 
Is the one who hangs out at the SLOPERIES ! 
The famed ALLY S., who hath ever much glory ate, 
Surely (though far be the day !) will be Laureate ! 


ON TAP! 
Tue Dook Snook feels most at home in the corner of a tap- 
room. He says you then behold the DOOK SNOOK in more senses 


than one. 
Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
erery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Ha.F-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is tocut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” May 3ist, 1890. 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
174th WEEK. 


RESULT OF MAY 17th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 


“sSLOPER PRESENTS.,”? 
1. Mrs. R. CODDINGTON, 53 King Street, NEW BROMPTON. 
A MARBLE CLOOK. 


2. ALFRED BRAMLEY, Pinxton, Near ALFRETON. 
A DIAMOND POINT PENCIL. 


 TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted inthis column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Address 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for fee Voatian, but as a guarantee of 
good faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post Sree, to forward unopened, to the 
partics interested, all letters received in 
reply to the adrertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” | 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, Be 


NORMA, a widow lady, middle aged, 
really fine figure, tall, educated, small in- 

come, cheerful and fond of society, would like to 

Incet a gentleman with a view to matrimony. He Nora (Aged 22). 

ie robes a yood Jneome ara be affectionate. 

Address—"NORMA,” © TOOTSIE’S MATRIMOS ZENCY.” © is 

99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. pot ROIS at Cee 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 20, dark, and considered fairly 
: good looking, height, 5ft. 7in., is desirous of meeting with a young lady. 
Must be good looking and respectable. Please adress, with photo. * LIONEL,” 

TOTALLED MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “Tie Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


don, Ey 


TIEN DS, Eva and Louie, wish to correspond with two 
Ree ‘ tlemen, with view to matrimony. They must be able to provide 
hate te Me Evi aged 21, medium height, thoroughly domesticated, 
Te ¥ disposi + Tanic aged 20, hazel eyes, dark complexion, fond of music. 
Mi ‘4~: inelose photo, which will be returned, to“ EVA," or “ LOUIE,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
“ATKIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
oj iM. aged 40, tall, fair and stout, considered good looking, with 
z fowl prospects, wishes to correspond with a young lady aged about 28, dark, 
‘onate, and musical, Kindly address, with photo. if convenient, to “JIM,” 


‘i s oes MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


{JLIAN, aged 19, height, 5ft. 4in.; fair, blue eyes, considered 
‘ feu teak heed wo to eofrecpom’ with a gentleman aged about 24, with 
, i y. ress, LIAN,” “ TOOTSIE’ . 

Ta Boperleet fe Seen Coe Be S1E'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY, 


Mwor 
| » KI 


Sor the Best Nursery Rhyme, old style (printed hereunder ), 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


_—o— 

*,° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire: 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects. 


24 S. MARK’S AVENUE, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK, 
April wth, 1890. 

My Dear ALLY.—I was more delighted than I can say when, 
on Monday last, at a visit to the Gaiety Theatre, Fulton Street, 
Brooklyn, N.Y., I saw your well remembered features in the per- 
son of a Mr. Witty Watty Walton, who is giving his ALLY SLOPER 
Entertainment there. When | have since seen your Eminence 
depicted on the theatre bills about the streets here, | could hardly 
realize 1 was 3,500 miles from the “Sloper Arms.” You are a 
great source of amusement to Gaiety theatre-goers, which | know 
you will be glad to learn. Your friend Wilson Barrett is also 
paring in Brooklyn this week, and Patti is singing in New York ; 
rut I am telling you the truth when | say that neither of them 
has kha me so much pleasure as you did in the person of Mr. 
W.W. Walton. I have seen your several representatives in London 
many times, but I never appreciated your dear old English face 
so much as [ did on Monday last. ‘Trusting that the Family and 
yourself are well, and that your paper is enjoying its usual well 
deserved popularity, | am, dear ALLY, yours very faithfully. 

CHARLES COLBIK. 


GLASGOW GREEN, April 29th, 1889, 
DEAR AULD McS.Loper,—Ye wad ken that the International 
Fitba Match was a draw at Hampden Park. Weel, oor club (that 
is, the Sautmarket Rangers) are anxious tae arrange wi’ some 0° 
your famous Lonnon clubs. A’ was suggestin’ tae oor committee that 
the following team tae represent your office would bea great attrac | 
tion :— Goal, MCSLOPER (Captain); Backs, McNab, The Laird ; 
Half- Backs, McBilly, McDougall, McMoses ; /orwards, McAlex* 
andry, McHiggins, McGooseley (Centre), MeSnooks, MeLorbob. 
Ye see a’ hae placed ye in goal, sac that ye could keep a watchfu’ 
eye on the players, no forgetting the “Unsweetened”; the twa 
backs a'll dae no sae bad if ye can keep them frae tighting; the 
rest o’ the players will nae doot shine in their ain particular way, 
mair especially McGooseley—ye see, he could fa’ back on Me- 
Dougall, if he was sair pressed. Wi’ regards tae oor team some o’ 
oor \best pace are no oot yet; we expect three o' them oot on 
ortnicht ; but there is some new bluid that we will be 


Monday 
able tae draw on—at least, oor trainer says sae, and he ought tae 
ken, for his wife maks black puddins. Noo, sir, could ye arrange 
tae hae this ree played at either the Oval or Trafalgar Square, as 
soon as possible, as the Militia taks up soon, and dootless we will 
loose some o’ oor best players. Kxpecting a reply by ouoke 
Iam, THE McCALLUM NOMORE. 
SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 12.—HE DELIVERS LorD BOB FROM THE SPONGERS. 
WITH two fair-weather friends, in his smoking room fair, 
The patrician Lord Bob sat carousing by night ; 
And the choicest of wines and seers the most rare 
Made the hearts of Dook Snook and Hon. Billy glow light. 
And to these, as Big Ben of Westminster struck three, 
Swiftly entered the Eminent’s dignified form ; 
And a fierce and redoubtable creature was he, 
For “his breath it was lightning, his voice it was storm!" 
And he seized the Hon. B. by the waistcoat he wears, 
And he collared Dook Snook by the hair of his “nob” ; 
And, with SLOPEResque strength having slung them downstairs, 
e complacently turned to the noble Lord Bob. 


“T am sure,” he exclaimed, “that your lordship will deign 
To forgive this display of displeasure and spleen 

When you hear me, in soul-thrilling language, explain 
That those rascals are parasites, measly and mean. 

I'm sure you'll approve of the fatherly care 
That attends to your welfare by night and by day, 

For the soon-to-be husband of Tootsie the fair 
Is as dear to my soul as the flowerets in May. 

And those sycophant knaves, if their game be not stopped, 


Will my child of her dowry unblushingly rob ; 
So a resolute tone I am bound to adopt : 
You must really renounce them, my noble Lord Bob! 


“Let the dissolute scamps from your friendship be driven, 
Yea, the blood-sucking spongers to Jericho send ; 
For, of all the rank plagues that to mortals are given, 
The most pestilent curse is the fair-weather friend. 
Now, your lordship may think I am telling a lie, 
But I swear by the bones of my ancestors dear 
That my jugular vein I would sever and die, 
Ere I'd borrow the price of a tlagon of beer ! 
With a penknife of Higgins my goose I would cook— 
Or the Sloper-Boy’s fork—ere I'd meanly descend 
To the ways of Hon. Billy or downy Dook Snook ; 
So admit them no more to your mansion, my friend ! 
Now, gope-bye, and —. But, stay! I must mention, while 
ere, 
That I'm privetey booked for a sweethearting job: 
I am off to Marseilles with a ma’moiselle dear. 
CAN YOU LEND ME A FIVER, my noble Lord Bob?” 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare bee 
presented to 


ARTHUR D. JONES, 21 Baalbec Road, Highbury, N., 


having for its first Line the words, 


A COCKY OLD PAINTER NAMED LEIGHTON. 


A cocky old painter named Leighton 
said, “ Zam the man they all prate on; 
My name's all the go 

At the Burlington Show, 

And that's why we get a good ‘ gate’ on.” 


“ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 


SS 

*.* Subscriptions, no matter how xmall, are earnestly solicited 
to enable us to continue the relicf afforded by “ Ally Sloper's 
Christmas Appeal.” Subscribers of not less than Half a Crown 
will receive (post-free) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, 
Esq., F.O.M., with the Eminent’s autograph on the back. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “HALF- 
HOLIDAY,” £10 68, 2d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

ALLY SLOPER, Esq. (weekly donation), €1: J > WILKINsoN, 6d.; R. SH. 
SUTHERLAND, 2s. 6d.3 “NEPTUNE,” Is. CARRIE, Is.>) Mrs. HARKIS, 34.3 
ALICE POWELL, 3d.; F. DEWEY, 38.; JOHN JOHNSTON, 2s, 6d.; H. A. MAX- 
WELL, 2s. 6d.; W. M. BRAHAM, 2s, 6d.; J.C. GALLOWAY, 538, 

Making a total received up to May 20th, 1490--£12 7s, 2d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


THE Sloperian Twins are remarkably epen handed boys, always 
getting caned. 
THE EMINENT has severely pummelled Alexandry for presuming 
to inquire if Mr. Goschen isn't the Editor of the Weakly Budget. 
Briny TIERS.—The t,o egg piled up ina pickle warehouse. 
EvENING Dpess.—Twilight. 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


————E 


THE UNPARALLELED ADVENTURE OF A GOOSE. 


(REPORTED TO BE THE WORK OF THE EMINENT'S LATE 
LITERARY PAL, EDGAR ALLAN Vor.) 
—— Continued. 

MY efforts to untie the knots in the string which bound my feet 
having proved eminently unsuccessful, | was swinging my neck 
from right to left, like the pendulum of a kitchen clock, when my 
head, which had been keeping 
time with the beating of my 
heart, suddenly came in con- 
tact with something soft and 
furry. LT took a bit of the fur 
in my mouth, and gave it a 
smart tug. It made no resis- 
tance whatever, therefore, 1 
thought, it could not be a mat. 
What, then, was it?) That it 
was something of great weight 
I felt perfectly sure—or why 
could | not liftit?) Calculating 
thus on the probable nature of 

he article immediately (in a 
sense) beneath my notice, I 
gave the fur another pull, and 
as | did so, there almost sim- 
ultaneously entered my mind 
an idea that this very some- 
thing could be made practical 
use of in my fight for freedom 
—freedom, if not from the 
passage, at least from my in- 
tensely uncomfortable  situa- 
tiononthe hat-peg. By taking 
a firm grip of the roots of the 
fur and then drawing, or jerk- 
ing, my body in the direction 
of my head, | might either pull 
the peg from its bed, or snap 
the string which bound me to 
it. Nosooner thought of than 
set about. Taking a large 
mouthful of the fur, and closing my beak on it in the way I 
had seen the jaws of our village blacksmith’s vice close on 
the piece of iron, [ gave up my body to a series of contracting move- 
ments which, | thought, must sooner or later produce the effect I 
longed for so much. Imagine my terror—picture my despair !—when 
my efforts to release myself were all at once cut short by the jumping 
up, and subsequent howling, of that something which I had looked 
upon (or would have looked upon but for the extreme darkness in 
which | was enveloped) as a friend! Inan instant [ saw—that is, 
Selt—what | had done. J had disturbed the slumbers of the house 
dog! \t was his fur that | had been pulling !—Aés tlesh that I had 
pinched! Large beads of cold perspiration started to my brow, and, 
rolling down my beak like balls of quicksilver ona toboggan slide, 
fell to the floor with a sound as of the dripping of blood. I was 
sick—sick unto death !—as 
I thought of what might t 
come—what weuld come, f 
rather—of this most un- 
lucky disturbance. The 
beast howled on—howled 
and barked and whined 
with the energy of a whole 
dog show, till I knew that 
the inmates of this strange 
house would be attracted 
from their beds to the 
scene of our distress. Nor 
was I wrong, for presently 
the door which shut off the 
kitchen staircase from the 
dining room tloor opened, 
and a nervous male voice 
inquired of the darkness, 

“Who's there?” 

“Who's there?” Ah! 
had Nature but = given 
birds and beasts the power 
of replying to the inane 
remarks of humans in 
their own language what 
a reply I could then have 
hurled at the enquirer. 

“Who's there?” Rather “y 

should it have been, 
“What's there?” and the : 
reply, “An exceedingly ill-used bird ina state of suspense, whose 
atrociously bad luck has caused it to mistake the coat of a domes- 
ticated dog for an ell of felt.” 

Poor bird! Poor dog! 

The latter howled in pain and alarm, and was not half the brave 
brute he would have been in daylight. 

“Who's there?” again rang out from the unseen individual. 

The interrogation was shrilly answered from above, by some 
female person who was evidently as well out of danger as temper, 
“Why don’t you go and see, stupid 2” a 

“L would if I had a candle,” rashly spoke the male voice ; 
“but—" 

“What's the good of standing there butting?" asked the voice 
from the bed- 
clothes ; “there's 
a candle in the 
back kitchen 
and you'll find 
the matches 
somewhere on 


the copper in 
the mart house: 
“Oh, you be 


‘Disturbed slumbers. 


A slumber disturber. 


A loud and 
piteous howl 
from the dog 
broke in and 
drowned the rest 
of the sentence. 

“Poor Fido,” 
suggested the 
voice from the 
top of the stairs, 

“It'll be poor 
you when you 
come up to bed,” 
was the echo 
from the floor 
above. 

To this, the 
man— for such, 
I had made up 
my mind, was 
the owner of the 
gruff voice— 
vouchsafed no 
reply. Silence 
reigned supreme—deep and fearful silence—broken only by the 
drip, drip, drip of my perspiration on the floor. and an occasional 
outpouring of soul on the part of the house-cricket, or gry/lue 
domesticus, 


“Who's there?” 


(To be continued next week.) 


176 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE “F.OS." PORTRAIT GALLERY. A GLASS TOO MUCH. 


vI 
(Saturday, May 31, 1890. £1 oO 7 


14) 


Master Quipster. Say, Noodlebirl, wha’ d'ye think the {: 
lows say about your blue spectacles? Noodlebird. Wh-a-a-t 

Master Quipster. Why, that you wear ‘em 80's nobody 
should see the areen in your eye, see? 


SSS 
——— 


Vol. VIL 


No. 143.—-Mr. H. Newsoys Sirn, F.O.S. 


if 

“The subjectof this week's biography is Mr. H. Newson Smith, eon 
the eminent accountant and liquid-hater, * Newsy, as ALLY < t 
always calls him, in his boyhood's earliest days, evinced a strong Alice (at glass). 1 say, Harry, they have askel me to take the refreshment bar at the Bazaar. Would : 
taste for figures, and at the aze of five, at a preparatory school, you do 80 ? | 3 ange 
Tal wtel from o Rlometaioat witealiy Wet Wi aie ha “Harry. Hardly think so, pet, take the Temperance stall, The refresliment bar might be dangerous as | . i sb wee | 
" eked fro -stur y left. his little too fond of r glass, i ¢ y vi yards you!” 
insolvent condition. ‘The same day he paralyzed everybody by you seem a little too fond of your ¢ i Heave to, you lubber, hea e to, or Ul yardarm you 


demonstrating, beyond dispute, that if his bankrupt chum coult =e = 

get his friends to advance him, say four marbles, ata not tow = | LATEST DEMONSTRATIONS. 
usurious rate of interest, provided the estate was left in his hands, 5 

he would do bis best to pay the creditors a dividend. This was 
his initial snecess, He imuwliately left school and started as a 
Chartered Accountant, and by degrees managel to sew up every 
other accountant in England. His offices, at the present time, 
occupy three acres and a cow, and, in spite of the Me Donzall, he 
audits the books of nearly all the respectable Music Hallsin Great 
Hritain and Ireland. Quite recently le was very ill, and had te 
consult A, SLOPER, The Eminent. preseribed * Unsweetened" 
and, sounding him six months later, he ‘andited him and found 
him correct.” Chiefly because * he it all himself,” our hero wa- 
made F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award ot Merit’ conferred upon 
him May Sth, 1889." -Debrett Improved, 


HAD INTER HIM. 
Iv Pug. T say, Punchey, ‘old ‘ard a minnit; why do a bloke 
wots coin’ thro’ Kensington resemble Slavin 7 
Ond Pug. Give ‘im hup. 
iv Pug, Why, cause he’s in a fair way to Hammer Smith. 
(Take that, will wer! 


(4) 


| 1.) Street Corner Loafer, to Workman, * Wot are we a lemonstratin’ about? Wy, ‘cause the bloke at the corner’s bin an’ ‘ad ‘is winder siil painte] wot we've bin a lean’ 

| agin for years! an’ ‘e won't ‘ave us there no more”-—- Why shouldn't a few of the men of genius, who have been shabbily treated by all the picture shows this year, trot 
their works and let a discerning public judge for itself ?——(3.) Mick, Ocb! Patsey, where are ye away to? Patsy. Gitont o’ the road! Git out o' the road! Don't yez rer 
it’s an important political demonsthration av the “ Ballyruction Boyeotters” ? but the other bioys hav'n't turned up, bad luck to ‘em ! so I'm doin’ the job mesilf !"——(4) 
Pedagogue (bentgniy). Alit eight hours work aday,eh? Ob, very good ! we'll try it for one day, my lads, and see how it works. We'll begin to-day. I was going to have 
male it a whole holiday : but no matter! 


ie WITH COMPLIMENTS. ~~ GIRCUMSTANCES ALTER CASES. — 
a. - x 


~~ 
on 


Werchant Why, you told me when T eugaged you, that rou © Nervous when vou come before an audience > Not von.indeed ' Whr, the nervous f l. “Going te busin 
were never tired. and J find you Iying on the crass! , | ones are the big-pors, those wno have lived in public favour, and play like angels : : rn Tay. tao! No, you don’ 

Young (Terk. Well, you see, sir. if I did not have a rest 1 but you, my dear fellow.-- you were the createst success in self-possession I ever had | “Hum!” said Mrs. Chunkie, as she happened to turn round, “ John’s Iumbae’ ~' Brown goes, for; 
should be as tired as the others. | the pleasure of bearing!” ! seems to be better ; I'd like my shoe string to come undone, and then we d ee we tromised to meet his 
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